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	1. Chapter 1

****Hello fellow readers! For some reason I really enjoy Naruto High school fanfictions so I decided to make my own! I hope you enjoy! This chapter was rewritten because I was not happy with character development in the original one I wrote. ****

****As always I do not own Naruto, Nirvana, All stars****

**Chapter One: First Morning of School**

The girl looked straight ahead of her as the room started to fill up with students. As always she was the first in the classroom. She had woken up early that morning because she didn't want to angry her father. The students pushed each other as they noisily made their way towards their seats. Hinata looked at them with interest, studying the faces she knew and the ones that she did not. An exited voice took her away from those thoughts. "Hinata! It is good to see you." the girl timidly looked for the owner of the voice, she found a tall brunette grinning down at her. His dog like fangs were clearly exposed as he smiled, his black eyes looking down at his friend. "Kiba kun." her white eyes closed as she smiled shyly at him. She was happy to have her friend since middle school with her in her junior year.

"Oy, can I sit next to you? So I can get some help?" he laughed as he took the seat next to her. Hinata was glad, however the room was too noisy to start a conversation with her friend. She continued to observe and out of nowhere Shino appeared in front of them. " I will be taking the seat on your left." Hinata smiled in agreement to his statement. She felt more confident now that she had her close friends with her. The trio did not speak because of the unbearable noise in the room. Hinata continued to observe.

Her gaze traveled the room, this same classroom had been her homeroom for both her two previous years in high school. There weren't assigned seats, but everybody knew better than just to randomly sit anywhere. There was a hierarchy to respect. Hinata and her two friends always sat in the middle, easy to become invisible in the crowd. This position satisfied both her and Shino, however Kiba was the opposite of invisible.

Like every year the queen bees where seating at the back. That included Yamanaka Ino and Haruno Sakura with a few other girls. They dressed with bright colors and mini skirts that left nothing to the imagination. At that moment Ino was boasting about the belly button piercing she had gotten during the summer as all the other girls hurried up to see. They were the most popular girls in school all the boys wanted to be with them. Naruto had a burning love for one of them, Sakura. And this thought made Hinata sadder. She had had a crush on that boy forever but he never seemed to notice her.

In the front of the room there were the sport jocks, with included Lee, the boy sporting the skin tight turtle neck with gym shorts and TenTen the karate addict with others from the various sport teams. Then Hinata's stare fell the various groups as she realized that herself didn't belong to any. Yes, her and Shino were the best of the class but didn't quite go with the nerds. Also Hinata liked listen to grunge music, but there was no one else that shared this passion with her.

In one of the farthest corners of the room there was Uchiha Sasuke. The boy looked at everyone discretely. Seen as one of the rebels of the school he took the attention of more than a few girls, but he just didn't settle down. The boy's black eyes travelled across the room in a suspicious manner. He did not like to draw too much attention. Hinata stared at the Uchiha, he returned her curious gaze with a murderous one. She immediately started looking somewhere else.

As the door of the classroom opened three new comers entered. A blond girl with her hair into 4 pony tails and two others that must have been her brothers. The girl looked around the room and out of her own will she sat down with the queen bees. Her neon pink mini skirt and her crop top made the other girls look at her in awe and invite her to sit next to Ino and Sakura; the team leaders.

The two boys sat in different sides of the room. Hinata's gaze concentrated on the red head. He was wearing ripped jeans that fit him very well, a pair of black converses and a Nirvana Tee shirt. He had a tattoo on his forehead and had his earphones on. He took a seat in front of them. " I have never seen him before, who do you suppose he is?" Shino's question hung in the air as the other two lifted their shoulders showing they had no idea either.

The classroom door opened another time, this time their Homeroom teacher showed up. Late as always Kakashi looked at the classroom full of students. "Well hello everyone, I will hand out your schedules and you can head out."

"YOU ARE LATE SENSEI!" shouted the classroom in unison.

Hinata looked at the classes they had put her in based on her leve. She had the same ones as Shino but not many with Kiba.

Advanced Biology- Orochimaru

Spanish 4- Kurenai

Calculus- Kakashi

Chemistry- Kabuto

Advanced Literature- Asuma

World History- Giraya

Gym- Guy

Art

The girl looked at her new teachers and her classes satisfied. "Shino Kun, do you have all the same classes with me?" "Almost, I have advanced Chemistry instead of Bio." "Aw man! I have to take algebra again?" moaned Kiba in disappointment.

The three headed to their first classes. Hinata felt lost, she was all alone in biology, none of her friends were there. However since this was an advanced science class she doubted any of the queen bees would be interested in it. If any of them was put in it they would most likely ditch. Hinata was scared of them because they were her bullies in middle school. She took a seat in the middle of the room. It slowly started to fill, there was a mixture of juniors and seniors. The class was filled, however the seat next to her remained vacant.

Orochimaru made his way into the classroom, Hinata thought he was a very good teacher, however he was a bit creepy.

"I see that someone is missing, I was told all the desks should be occupied."

Everybody looked at the seat next to Hinata.

"Well anyways, open your books and take notes on chapter 1. I cannot teach because there are many teacher meetings." with this said he left the classroom.

Hinata liked biology so she did her best to take her notes properly. Suddenly the door opened and the red head came in. He looked around saw the assignment on the board and then took his seat. However he did not start he just put his earphones in and stayed there. Hianata kept taking her notes, once she was finished she looked up and saw sea green eyes staring at her. A slight blush appeared on her face "Y..Yes? She managed to stutter. "Can I copy your notes?" his monotonous tone took her off guard. Without a word she handed him her note book. She wanted to ask him about his shirt, Nirvana was her favorite band too. However he was too intimidating, so she stayed silent.

The bell rang dismissing them to their next period. Just Spanish and Calculus before lunch, I can manage that she thought. The thought of having Shino sitting next to her made her feel better. However a thought popped in her mind, "Shoot! I forgot to take my biology notebook back." This scared her because she hated confronting people, especially someone as intimidating as him. I will just reatke my notes at home, I have a spare notebook.

She hurried down the hallway, her long blue hair trailing behind her. Spanish class was very far from biology, she had to hurry. Kurenai was a very nice woman, however she hated late comers. She entered the class and took her usual spot in the middle next to Shino. He merely nodded as an acknowledgment of her presence. The lesson went by very quickly and so did calculus.

She and Shino headed towards the cafeteria, she brought her lunch from home so she didn't have to wait in line. As they sat down Kiba joined them, boasting about how he got a detention in French class on his first day. Everything was going fine until someone approached their table. It was no other than Sakura. She had her pink hair let down, she was wearing a black tank top with very short shorts. "What do you want?" said Shino without turning towards her. "I just want homework answers, Hyuga? Care to give them to me?" Hinata looked down. "Maybe you should study more, if you did maybe your mosquito sized brained would grow." Said Shino. Her anger was clear. She left with a click of her healed shoe.

The bell rung, signifying the end of lunch. Hinata and her friends head out to their afternoon classes.

****I hope you enjoyed! Please please please review, it always means a lot to me! This is a rewrite of the chapter I wrote last year. I came up with new ideas so you can expect a new chapter very soon. ****


	2. Chapter 2

**Hello here I am with chapter 2. I hope you enjoy this one, I hope it is not too boring.**

**As always I do not own Naruto.**

**Chapter 2: Uneventful Continuation**

Hinata stared at the board. Chemistry was just not her subject. All those formulas, she just did not understand any of it. The teacher, a young man with grey hair and round glasses mumbled all the time. It was just too difficult to understand girl started playing with her hair. She had to concentrate, she could not lose her straight A's this year. She had to focus, but it was just too hard. Everybody around her looked just as bored. Even the Uchiha, his usually stoic expression was replaced by one of clear annoyment. Hinata started to doodle in her notebook, she was just gonna review at home. Paying attention in this class was just not possible.

Out of nowhere a crumbled ball of paper hit her on the head. She bent down and picked it up, it was from Kiba which was sitting behind her. It read;

After class DO NOT stay behind, Sakura is pissed.

Hinata got scared, she knew what happened if you annoyed the pink haired girl. She could fake to be innocent in front of teachers but she was horrible if she wanted to.

**Flashback**

The twelve year old was exited for her first day in middle school. Before she entered the building a bunch of girls, which would become the future queen bees blocked her path. "Nice shirt it looks like you are two," said Sakura giggling. "EWWW Flowers! What are you poor? That style was in like five years ago." Ino joined into the teasing. " It's not even worth it, you aren't even worth it." With this Sakura pushed Hinata on the ground and she fell into a mud puddle. That is what the blue haired girl had to deal with every single day.

**End of Flashback**

The bell rung and took Hinata out of her thoughts. Before she had the time to close her bag Kiba took her by the wrist and dragged her out of the classroom. "Hurry!" "Kiba Kun... you are hurting me." After this remark he let go a little. Hinata found herself in front of the door of her English class. Kiba left running because he wasn't taking advanced literature. Hinata sighed, this was the class, where the queen bees would be. Because the teacher was mildly attractive all the girls would be there. She pushed the door open. She made her way to a sit in the middle, for a change all the popular girls sat in front of the class. She took out her textbook and started reading the introduction to the class.

A boy named Shikamaru took the place next to her. He was quiet, and he didn't like the hassle of coming to school. Him and Hinata had a silent agreement, he would sit next to her in the classes where she was alone, he would make her feel less vulnerable and in return she would not bother him with useless talk. He put his head on the desk and fell asleep. Over the years he had grown fond of the Hyuga. They could have been called friends, it was a silent friendship and it worked really teacher came in, a sigh could be heard from some girls. "Well here we are! As you know I am your literature teacher. Our first unit will be poetry."

There was a groan of disagreement. "I know I know, you find it boring. But that is you assignment. I want each of you to write two poem to hand in by tomorrow. Keep in mind that you will have to present one of them."

Hinata took note of her homework, she had already so much to do on her first day. However she bared through it all. History went by just as quickly. The teacher, a man who would only make the prettiest girls talk always ignored Hinata. She just sat during class listening and taking notes. History was not her favorite subject but she excelled at it anyways. Now came the most dreaded class of all, gym. Hinata hated the idea of the changing room. In fact she always ran there early so she could change first. Sport clothes were not dictated by dress code, so everybody could wear what they wanted. For Hinata these were track pants and a baggy crew neck shirt. She was the only girl that covered so much.

She stood there waiting on the field for everybody else to come along. There she saw the red head again, he was standing in a corner, he was wearing track pants and a baggy shirt as well. He didn't seem to be the show off type. Hinata assumed that since he didn't approach her he forgot about the notebook. Or just didn't bother to give it back. Other students had reunited and they all played a game of dodge ball. Hinata got a few bruises.

The last class of the day was an elective. She could choose which class elective she wanted sinc ethis was her first day of school. She chose art, because she was not too bad at it. She made her way to the art studio. The art teacher, a blond young man with hair tied up in a pony tail was working on a sculpture. He assigned people to do whatever they wanted. Hinata started to draw, after a while she realized she was drawing the cover of In Utero. The transparent woman with angel wings. "It's pretty good" Hinata looked for the owner of the voice. It was Naruto. Her heart started pounding, he had admired something she made. "Ummm..Naruto kun...I am glad you like it." The boy smiled and walked away and sat next to Sakura.

At this point Hinata realized she was sitting all alone, she should try to make new friends. "Not today, today was hard enough." The last bell of the day rang, Hinata ran down the hallway to her locker. She opened it and took out all the books she needed. Her locker was painted black on the inside. It was neat and had all her books in it, however it also had posters of her favorite bands. "Ewwww, what is that even, that man looks like he is dying." Hinata turned around and saw Ino pointing at her poster of Nirvana. She knew better than to respond, she gently closed her locker and walked away.

She made her way to the gate, her two friends were waiting there. "HINATA! Guess what! I got a second detention today!" Kiba was pumping his fists all exited. "I doesn't take much to make you happy." said Shino in a sarcastic tone. "Hey! Atop acting so superior." Hinata laughed she loved her two friends.

"The new students, I found out their names." Shino told the group. "Temari, the blond girl. Kankuro the guy with brown hair. Gaara, the red head." "I had them in a few of my classes." Said Kiba "That girl really seemed to get along with the Queens. "I had the red head in a few of my classes today, I lent him my notebook to copy my notes...he didn't give it back." "I assume that you don't want to ask for it." Shino said looking at the blushing girl.

As soon as she got home Hinata ran upstairs and started on her work. First she dedicated herself to her English homework. Writing poems was not too hard, and this was not even a graded assignment. Then she started doing her biology homework followed by history and then math. She sat there at her desk and looked at her phone. It was already 8 pm, it was time for dinner. Her father was still at the office, her cousin went to eat out with friends and her little sister was having a sleep over at a friend's house. This left Hinata all alone. She poured the hot water in her instant cup ramen and waited the customary 3 minutes. As she began to eat her phone buzzed, it was a friend request, Gaara the red head had asked for a friend request. She did not know what to do, maybe it's just because of the homework. Without a second thought she accepted it and went back to eating.

She made her way back to her room,she was too tired from her first day of school. She had a shower, put on her pajamas and then listened to some music before drifting off to sleep. Her dreams were very confusing.

Hinata was standing on top of a tower, everything was black, she started jumping from tower to tower, but after the third tower she fell down. As she was falling she saw faces of strangers and people she knew. She heard an annoying beeping.

Her arm flew and hit her alarm clock on her bedside table. It was six thirty. She began her routine. She got dressed, chose a pair of ripped jeans (not too ripped or her father wouldn't approve) a white and black striped loose long sleeved shirt and combat boots. She put her hair up in a messy bun and she gathered all her books. She exited her house and started making her to school. Autumn was starting to show itself. It dressed the trees in red and created coll breezes and surprised you from nowhere.

Hinata arrived at the school building, it was a bit before seven, and the yard was deserted. The girl made her way to class. As always she observed her classmates. She wondered if this routine would go on forever.

**I hope you liked I please review. Do you think this is going to slow? How can I improve it. Please let me know. An thank you for reading. **


	3. Chapter 3

**Here I am with chapter 3! Lately I had a lot of time to write. Thank you for all the encouragement. As always I do not own anything. **

**Chapter 3: Emotionless **

The week had gone by smoothly. The succession of classes and uneventful days seemed endless to Hinata. On the bright side Sakura had not approached her. Which meant she had been free from mean remarks for a few days. And so came Friday. Hinata was sitting in her usual place, however today she was tired of staring. Everybody was the same, day after day. The queen bees were the most boring of all. Always gossiping, but what Hinata found the most boring was their taste in music. Boy bands that were unknown to Hinata.

In this cold Friday morning the girl was sitting alone, her friends were late. So she just put her earphones on and started listening to music. The song About a Girl started to play. Hinata lost herself in the lyrics. "I do...I do..." she quietly whispered. Her eyes looked up and were met by hard sea green ones rimmed with eyeliner. The boy, Gaara, kept his gaze on her. No emotion was to be seen, no interest what so ever. After a few seconds he looked away. Hinata was startled, was she bothering him? Why was his stare so harsh She kept listening to music but tried her best not to sing along.

She headed out to her first class, biology. She was starting to get nervous. Her friends were nowhere to be seen, this meant that she was more vulnerable. Sakura would get her revenge. She took her seat in the usual place. She was glad to see Shikamaru there, he was better than that red headed boy. He was not as intimidating, he just wanted to be left alone. She took a seat and started taking notes. "You are in my seat." a cold voice remarked. Hinata looked up, and there he was. She quickly gathered her stuff and started getting up. "No, not you. Him." his gaze stopped on Shikamaru. "You know, there aren't assigned seats. This isn't your seat." "Well get out of the seat then." His gaze intensified. At that point Shikamaru gave up. "What a drag, you are worse than a woman." With this said he got up and sat somewhere else.

Gaara took a seat next to Hinata, and like every morning he put his earphones on and stayed there quietly. He seems to be a routine kind of person Hinata thought. She was too scared to mention her notebook, it didn't really matter after all.

The class went by quickly, and so did the others. Now came the real problem, lunch. Sitting alone at a lunch table made one an easy target. However she had no other choice so she sat at the usual table and took her lunch box out. She took the lid off her food, however before she could reach for her chopsticks she saw the pink haired queen standing in front of her. Hinata had to admit it, she was beautiful. Those big green eyes gave her an innocent air. Her hair was gorgeous too. However what was on the inside was truly ugly.

She rested her calm white eyes. "Yes..Sakura chan?" "Give me the homework, now." without further discussion Hinata handed her some notes with the answers. Sakura snatched them from her, gave a mean content smile and walked away. All eyes were on her, she knew what they were thinking, weak. The word echoed in her mind for a few seconds. As she got the courage to look up she noticed those sea green eyes inspecting her. The same uninterested expression on them, however this time they were mixed with disgust.

She had never seen him show any emotion at all, this was the first time. This stare was harsh, she quickly looked away, stood up and made her way to the bathroom. She avoided everybody until the end of the day.

Friday was a good day, it meant she didn't have to see anyone until Monday morning. Gave her two days to forget the whole thing. However, she soon remembered why Kiba and Shino were not at school. She froze, she was going to see everybody tonight.

Everything made sense, Shino and Kiba were not at school because they were part of the dance committee. For the back to school dance, and so was Hinata. She had completely forgotten, she didn't even buy the supplies for the stuff she was in charge of. The girl sat on her bed in panic, she was in charge of making the tickets, making a play list of songs and getting snacks. The dance started at 7,now it was 4. People of the committee had to be there by 6, she had two hours.

It was too little time, she was never gonna make it, she needed help. She readily opened the door to her cousin's room. "Ni-san.. I need help, I had stuff to do for the dance but I forgot.." His cold pearly eyes looked at her. He let out a big sigh. "What do you need help with?" The girl's face brightened. "If you could buy snacks that would be great." He nodded in response and left the room running.

Now she just needed to make the tickets, and as for the play list she just needed to take music from her sister. Why did they put me in charge of music, we have such different tastes, she thought to herself.

**5:30**

Hinata was cutting up the tickets, they were ready. She had also readied the stamp to use to mark everybody's hand. Other people on the committee said it looked professional. Hinata had never actually been to a school dance. She was always on the committee, this way she could not be blamed for lacking school spirit and she could just staying her normal wear. Most important of all, she could stay invisible.

The last of the tickets was cut out, she was ready to go. Neji had come back thirty minutes before with all the stuff she needed. She was very thankful. Hinata put everything in a bag and she headed out on her skateboard. She met with other people from her committee. Shino and Kiba were there arguing about how the lights should work, like every year they got the hardest job, which takes a whole day.

"Hey you guys..." They stopped their bickering for a moment to look at their friend. "Oy, Hinata you are late!" said Kiba with a toothy grin. "I am sorry, I had forgotten it was today." Shino's eyes examined his friend. "I heard what happened during lunch, I am sorry we left you alone." "You always hear everything you creep." Kina laughed. "But seriously Hinata, we are sorry."

"Do not worry Shino kun and Kiba kun." her smile made her friends more at ease. "Well the table at the entrance is set, you know what to do Hinata." She put the tickets, the box for the money and the stamp on the table. She then went back inside to help. Everything was ready, however this was an easy dance to plan compared to prom. Each year she was on the prom committee as well, so she didn't have to actually, plus for prom you need a date and Hinata could never get one.

**6:59**

Hinata was wearing her normal everyday clothes. She felt comfortable in them, her ripped jeans and over sized shirt. However, she couldn't help but feel self conscious. All those girls, wearing the most amazing dresses. Compared to them she looked like a mere child. The first ones came. Her task of selling tickets and stamping hands started.

**I just got the idea of the dance! I am not gonna make anything happen between them yet. I want to develop my characters first. Please give me feedback, encouragement and criticism are equally welcome. I will try to update soon. I will try to have a chapter from Gaara's point of view. Hope you enjoyed!**


	4. Chapter 4

**Hello fellow readers. Here is chapter 4, I decided to do this one with Gaara's point of view. I hope you enjoy. As always I don't own anything. **

**Chapter 4: Rebel**

The boy was lying on his bed, staring at the ceiling while listening to music. Music, the only thing that he enjoyed, everything else for him was indifferent. Music made his heart beat at a different pace, and he was able to relax. Music was his only way to escape, the anger, sadness, and alienation that conveyed the songs were matching with his emotions. Music understood him, well obviously not all music, but grunge certainly did.

He was a bit short for his age, however his features were fitting for a 16 year old boy. His lean body gently toned with muscles, and his stern face gave him charm. However Gaara didn't care what he looked like, as long as he was comfortable and didn't look ridiculous. This new school is perfect he thought. Nobody cares who I am, they are all preoccupied with their own image, they only care about themselves. Just like me. The teen lay there in absolute laziness. The music blasting around the room.

_I am not like them, but I can pretend. The sun is gone but I have a light. The day is done but I'm having fun._

"GAARA! Turn off that damn music and get ready. We are leaving soon." Screamed his sister. The teen turned off the music and in his usual monotonous tone answered. "I don want to go. I don't care for it." He turned the music back on and stayed there. The door flung open and his sister came in. "You are coming that you like it or not. I have a reputation to uphold. If you act so aloof it will hurt my popularity too. So get dressed we are going." "Fine but I am wearing whatever I want." As he said those words his sister threw a white buttoned down shirt on his face. "I don't care what shoes or jeans but at least wear that." With that said the exited the room.

Gaara slowly put the shirt on. He thought that he looked ridiculous. Which was true, since he was only wearing boxers underneath. However, not wanting to deal with his sister again he kept the shirt, however he complimented it with his usual converse and ripped jeans. Also he rolled up the sleeves of the shirt. He looked at his image in the mirror. He gave a heavy sigh and went out of the room.

His sister was wearing a very short pink neon dress. It was too short for his taste, but he knew better than to criticize his sister's style of clothes.

They arrived at school, they were in front of the gymnasium door. There was a long line of people leading to a desk. His sister was squealing with a bunch of other girls dressed alike. He could not stand the noise. The constant thumping of the bad music made his head hurt. The line started to move along and he noticed the one handing out the tickets. It was that girl, the weak one he thought. He never gave her too much attention. He didn't even bother to learn her name. However this time he stopped and observed her. She had long dark blue hair, and pig pearl white eyes. Her face was so delicate. She was wearing a Nirvana shirt. "Poser" he thought to himself. She is probably just wearing that because it is in style.

The line steadily moved along, as the girl was selling tickets and stamping hands. Gaara and his siblings were next. Hinata handed them the tickets and stamped their hands. Her fingers were warm. Gaara strolled behind his sister as he left the girl behind.

He stood in the far corner. Observing everybody. They all looked the same to him, annoying girls in shrunken clothes and guys trying to impress them. Sometimes he could feel hi sister's gaze urging him to act more friendly. "Hey, wanna dance?" Gaara looked up and his eyes met others of a similar color. It was Ino, one of the most popular girls in school. He looked around and other girls were staring at them and giggling. A bet he thought. Without answering her he turned around and walked away. He didn't have the energy to deal with annoyances like her.

He pushed the door of the gymnasium. Nobody was outside except the girl. She didn't notice his presence. She was listening to music with her eyes closed. Gaara approached her and sat on the chair next to her. The girl jumped in surprise. "Oh...It's you...are..are you not enjoying the dance..?" Gaara stood still. His lips pressed tighter together. He didn't bother to answer her, he just put his own earphones in. The two spent nearly three hours in that position, Hinata almost too scared to move, and him just not bothering to.

At 10:30 the chaperone left, this meant truth or dare and other similar games were going to be played. Two girls bust the door of the gymnasium open and got hold of Gaara and Hinata and dragged them in. The entire high school was sitting in a circle for spin the bottle. Gaara retained his stoic expression, he had kissed girls before, however it didn't mean he enjoyed it particularly. Sakura was the first to spin the bottle. It landed on Gaara. She stared at the red headed boy. He just looked uninterested. Urgh, this now? He thought to himself annoyed. The two reached the middle of the circle and kissed each other. Then went back to their respective places.

Gaara looked around. Everybody seemed calm, except her. She was blushing and cramming her fingers together. From her demeanor he could have guessed she had little to no experience in kissing. This thought amused him a little. So innocent. The game kept going however Hinata was never picked.

Around 12 Temari touched her brother on the shoulder. "You can go home now, but." The smirk on her face revealed that nothing good was going on in her head. "You can go home with Sakura." He gazed at his sister, his eyes narrowing. "Not interested."With this he left his fuming sister behind.

He walked around the dark streets. Alone with his thoughts. Once he reached the main street he spotted the girl with an older boy. The guy she was with looked just like her, a close relative he thought. From a distance he looked at the girl again. He didn't want to admit it, but she was cute. Suddenly, out of nowhere the notebook came in mind. I completely forgot, it is hers. When he looked up again the two were gone.

He let himself fall on his bed. It was soft and familiar. He took his phone, he realized that someone had accepted a friend request he had sent. Hinata Hyuga, it's her. However he didn't remember sending her a friend request. I can always unfriend her if she ever becomes annoying he thought.

**Here it is. I hope you enjoyed. Please continue to review. I know this chapter was a little short but that is all I wanted to say for this part. Let me know if you like it. Until next time. **


	5. Chapter 5

**This chapter is meant as a sort of filler to develop Hinata's character. The next chapter will be similar but with and elaboration of Gaara. Please review, I really appreciate criticism. So I hope you enjoy this chapter. Like always I do not own anything.**

**Chapter 5: Endless Night**

Her eyes remained open in the dark. Staring at the ceiling. It wasn't like Hinata to have trouble falling asleep. But tonight was different. She felt suffocated, she felt uneasy. Th shadows cast by the night troubled her. The slow ticking of the clock made its way around the room. Tick, tock, tick, tock. The wind was howling against the bedroom window. Making the girl cringe every time it go a bit too loud. Tossing and turning in her bed Hinata was going through memories that made her stomach churn.

* * *

><p>The small girls was being dressed in black. Her tiny body was covered by a black dress with a white collar. Her short hair brushed neatly. Her eyes were red, from the endless night of crying. The five year old did as everybody said, she didn't care anymore, the way she felt now she wouldn't be able to disrupt anyone. Hinata gazed at her father. Serious, dressed in a suit no emotion on his stern face. This made the child want to cry even more. My father isn't human she thought. He doesn't care about anyone. The white eyed child ran into her sister's room. A baby dressed in mourning is the saddest thing someone could witness.<p>

The whole family was there, all of them with no sign of sorrow. A tear escaped her eyes and rolled down her cheek. "A Hyuga doesn't cry Hinata." she looked up. Her eyes were met with identical ones, however these were cold and harsh. She hurried to wipe her face as she looked at her mother being lowered into the ground.

Her mother was the only source of comfort the child possessed. All of the other family members emphasized on her behaving a certain way, not showing emotion. Her mother however was as compassionate and loving as her daughter. Hinata constantly searched for harmony. The night her mother passed Hinata pressed a picture of her mother close to her heart. Even the picture of her mother gave her more warmth than her father. The man always and only concentrated on his business. The child always wondered why her kind and loving mother married such a man.

Her question was answered after the funeral. Her father was sitting in his office chair staring at nothing. Since the loss the house was filled with relatives, however they had all left in the afternoon. "Hinata...child come here." Hinata followed the voice to her father's office. She stood in the doorway, shocked. The proud man she had always known looked as vulnerable as a child. His eyes, usually stern and serious conveyed the most profound sadness. At this sight the girl ran towards her creator and hugged him. The two Hyugas stayed in that position for a long time. "Showing emotion is weakness." With this said he kept crying. This phrase remained in the child's mind forever.

* * *

><p>The teen girls was lying in her bed, it had been eleven years since that day. However the wound never fully healed, and she knew it never would. However, since then she learned how to live with her father. She truly cared for him, and even if he didn't show it she knew he truly cared for her as well. Her mind drifted from haunting memory to the next.<p>

* * *

><p>A Hyuga never shows emotions. She had tried all her life to live by that rule, however, she never seemed to make it. Life was challenging her. The time she was stuffed into a locker for two hours was one of those challenges. Hinata had been home schooled until middle school. She had always been a brilliant child. In her first day of school she had shown to be the best of the class by far. This didn't agree with Haruno Sakura. In elementary Sakura was a studious child. However the moment boys started to become her main concern she dropped everything and became the popular type. It is the duty of the most popular girl in school to give a lesson to all those nerds. Hinata was the perfect target.<p>

The last bell of the day rang. Students stood up and made their way to the exit. Hinata was not able to make it in time. She was snatched to the side and before she was able to do anything about it she was crammed into a locker. It was dark, it smelt like dust and it was suffocating. The young girl tried to muster all her courage. Everything is going to be fine she reassured herself. She peered through the cracks of the locker. The hall way was deserted. She was stuck in there until the next morning. This thought alarmed her as she went into a panic state.

After an hour the girl had curled up on herself. Paying attention to every sound. "Man detention was sure a pain." The obnoxious voice was carried around the hallway. Hinata's eyes opened. "Well, you are such an idiot that you dragged me into it as well." The voice that answered was calm and composed. The girl got near the cracks and looked outside looking for the voices. Two boy were walking side by side. Both had spiky brown hair. One of them had a wolfish look, while the other looked more mysterious. Hinata recognized them from her math class. These two were in grade six just like her. She mustered her courage and said "Umm.. I am sorry to be a pain...But please help me."

As those words left her mouth the carefree expression on the boys changed to one of horror. "OMG someone is in there! Move aside we are busting you out." Hinata cramped to the far back of the locker and the door was knocked down by a series of kicks. She as free at last. The girl made herself really small and fell on her knees tears rolling down her face. Shino and Kiba could not resist such view. They both surrounded the girl into a hug. "Don't worry you are with us now."

* * *

><p>Hinata was still awake in the dark. That memory brought up contrasting emotions. On one hand that was her first bullying experience, the first of many. However at the same time, if it wasn't for that she would have never met such incredible friends. At this thought Hinata smiled, her stomach eased a bit. Kiba and Shino had always protected her, but not just that. They gave her this warm feeling that lacked from her life. Hinata was insecure. However, having the wonderful friends she had they thought her how to battle insecurities, at least partially. This wasn't by mimicking other girls, but by being herself and proud of it. By her first year of high school Hinata had discovered who she was, and it was harder for Sakura to attack.<p>

She was happy with her life, nothing was missing from it. The teen's tossing and turning ceased. She was in deep sleep.

**Hello, here was chapter 5. I hope you liked it, please as always review to tell me what you think and give suggestions. I promise to update really soon. **


	6. Chapter 6

**Fi****rst I would like to start off by thanking ****Ai Megurine**** and ****FantasyWorld19**** for their reviews. I really appreciated it. Here as promised is another chapter for character development. I hope you enjoy. As always I do not own anything.**

**Chapter 6: Unstable**

The whole night had been an annoying experience. Nobody interested him anyways, why did he even bother to go to that stupid dance. With this thought in his mind the teen took off his clothes and put on his pajama shirt. He sat on the edge of the bed and looked around his room. The walls were white, however they were plastered with band posters. Clothes were scattered about in a random manner. His desk was messy and filled with school books. He got up and neared his desk. The girl's notebook was neatly in the middle. A dark green paper notebook with light blue polka dots. He opened it to the first page. The words Hinata Hyuga, AP Biology were written in a clear and delicate handwriting. 

His eyes traveled the notes in the notebook. "Hyuga Hinata" he said softly. Now he knew her name, before he just referred to her as the weak girl. She didn't even have the courage to ask for her notebook back he thought. However, since Gaara was not a thief he was going to return it sometime soon. He pictured the face of the girl. Whenever he was around her she looked frightened. Was he that intimidating? He had never really spoken to her, or anyone. He preferred to be left alone, like he had always been.

Gaara sat on the window sill, his eyes staring out of the window. The sky was clear and the full moon shone in the middle. The bright reflection of the moon could be seen in his sea green eyes. He closed them as unpleasant memories resurfaced.

* * *

><p>Gaara was sitting on top the boy lying on the ground. His fist was raised, his knuckles tainted with a slight hint of blood. He looked into the eyes of his opponent. His brown eyes opened in fear, his arms raised in a protective way. Kids in the hallway were staring horrified. Everything had happened so fast. The insulting and in a flash Gaara was on top of him giving a good beating to the unfortunate boy. "I suggest you get off before you get caught by principle Chiyo." Gaara looked behind him. A boy with read hair and big brown eyes with a uninterested look on his face was staring at Gaara. "But then again, do what you want." With this Sassori left the crime scene. Gaara lowered his fist and got up, turning away he flung his bag on one shoulder and walked to his next class.<p>

The principle's office was dark and sinister. The old lady was sitting behind a big swivel chair covered in soft red leather. The boy was sitting on a scrawny wooden chair in front of her. An enormous desk filled with paperwork was separating the two. He looked straight ahead not caring what was going to happen. He could feel the piercing stare of his father sitting next to him. "What are we going to do with you boy, the parents filed a complain." Stated the older woman. "This is your last warning, we can't continue like this. Why do you always act this way?" Gaara looked up, made eye contact with her. "He called me a freak, so might as well prove him right." A heavy sigh came from his father. "Gaara leave us two alone you can go back to class." With this said she rotated her chair to face Gaara's father. "We have many things to discuss." Gaara stood up and left the office.

* * *

><p>He could not care less what his fate would be. No matter what they could not deny him an education, apart his behavior he was a solid student. If it wasn't here it would be somewhere else he thought. He made his way towards his locker. Making a path in the middle of all the other students. All of them trying their best not to get in his way, not to be noticed by him. In this same manner he reached the school gate where he awaited his father and siblings. The tall dark haired man made his appearance. "This was your last warning you have one last chance, if you blow it again you will have to transfer to the city I live in for business. And your siblings would be coming too. So don't disappoint us again." With this said he left the boy behind. However he did not get away that easily.<p>

The parents of the guy he beat up pressured the school into getting Gaara a counselor. The boy was too unstable according to them, either he left or got therapy.

* * *

><p>The psychologist was a tall and slender woman. She had soft black eyes and shoulder length brown hair. She sat on a wooden chair like Gaara did. It was their first session and he still hadn't spoken a single word. The clock was ticking, one hour in, only thirty minutes left. "If you don't work for your rehabilitation you will have to transfer you know that?" His sharp stare caught her off guard. "I don't care." That were the only words he would be saying to her. He had blown it this time too.<p>

He stood in the empty room that once had his belongings. They were moving, however, this was better for everyone. His siblings were happy about it, and this way they would be closer to their father. But Gaara didn't care, he just wanted to be left alone. A new start maybe wasn't so bad, that would save him being insulted.

* * *

><p>The young child was clutching to a teddy bear bigger than him. He was alone in his room. His kind and caring uncle was there telling him a story. The only person that made him feel love. His father was never around and his siblings preferred kids their own age. Yashamaru was really attached to his youngest nephew. He covered him with love and attention. Because this child was the one that reminded him the most of his late sister. Gaara was truly attached to this man. However he witnessed an act of brutality at such a young age, and it was bound to change his kind manners.<p>

One night Gaara was sleeping soundly. He however was woken up by the sound of people fighting. Yashamaru was blocking the entrance to a bunch of drunk men. Gaara got up and stalked out of his room. He peered into the hallway attached to the main door just in time to witness the horror. Yashamru, the one he loved with all his heart. Was lying with a knife at his throat. "Oh God what did you do dude. Let's run." The murderers left the crime scene. The young boy was cowering with fear. Gaara stood there paralyzed, until the love he had for the victim forced him to move. The fragile boy hugged the body. Tears streaming down his face. The police found both of them covered in blood.

* * *

><p>The teen wiped the tears that were forming in his eyes and kept watching the moon.<p>

**Well I am done. Please tell me what you think. I will update as soon as I can. But I can't promise anything because exams are coming up. If you have any suggestions for this story don't hesitate to review! See you soon!**


End file.
